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discover her manifest depression and agita-
tion. After meeting I joined her and walked
with her to her gate. A casual word, inti-
mating some special trouble, the nature of
which I easily divined, led me to go into the
house, where I had a talk with her upon her
engagement. It turns out that for a week
past she has been in utter misery, doubting
the right course to pursue, as the reputation
of her lover had come to her corroborated
by conclusive facts as to his character. The
poor girl really has had no disinterested coun-
sel that had laid hold upon her heart and
head alike, and I was bold enough to be ut-
terly frank with her as to the considerations
that could be educed on every side of the ques-
tion that occurred to me. She has decided
to write him and break off her engagement.
Her spirit and manner were sweet, womanly
and grateful beyond expression. I feel un-
utterably thankful that I went to service to-
night. So it is, and must ever be: the
apparently incidental experiences of life
are what make or mar our own and other
.lives."

If his letters to his friends are revealing of
that inward ministry to his spirit which love
wrought, so also in an even tenderer way are
his letters to his children.

Through them runs a vein of playful hu-
mor, as for instance in these paragraphs taken
from different letters to his daughters at
school and abroad:r brow, that I, and my
